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A hcauie S ummons lyes like Lead vpon me, 
And yet I would not fleepe : 
Mercifull powers,reftrainc in me the curfed thoughts 
That Nature giues way to in repofc, 

Enter Macbeth } and a Serum with a Torch. 

Giuemc my Sword: who's there? 
Macb. A Friend. 

*Banq. What Sir,not yet at reft? the King's a bed* 
He hath beene in vnufuall Pleafure, 
And fent forth great Largcfle to your Offices. 
This Diamond he grcetcs your Wife withall, 
By the name of moft kind Hofteffc, 
And (hut vp in mcafureleffe content* 

Mac. Being vnprcpar'd, 
Oar will became the feruant to defe#, 
Which elfe fhould free haue wrought. 

*Banq. All's well. 
I dreamt laft Night of the three wey ward Sifters 2 
To you they haue flhew'd fome truth. 

Macb. I thinke not of them : 
Yet when we tan entreat an houre to ferue, 
We would fpend it in fome words vpon that Bufinefie, 
If you would graunt the time. 
Banq. At your kind'ft leyfure. 
Macb. If you (hall cleaue to my confeni, 
When 'tis.it fhall make Honor for you. 

Banq. Sollofenone, 
In feeking to augment it, but ftill keeps 
My Bofome franchis'd^nd Allcgeance cle&re, 
Iftullbecounfaird. 

Macb. Good repofe the while. 
Banq. Thankes Sir: the like to you. Exit Banquo. 
Macb Got bid thy Miftrcffc,whcn my drinke is ready, 
She ftrike vpon th* Bell. Get thee to bed. S xit. 
Is this a Dagger,which I fee before me, 
The Handle toward my Hand? Come,let me clutch thee: 
I haue thee not a and yet I fee thee ftill. 
Art thou not fatall Vifion,fenfiblc 
To feeling,as to fight ? or art thou but 
A Dagger of the Minde,a falfe Creation, 
Proceeding from the heat-oppreffed Braine i 
I fee thee yet, in forme as palpable, 
As this which now I draw. 
Thou mar&aU'ft me the way that I was going, 
And fuch an Inftrumcnt I was to vfe. 
Mine Eyes are made the fooles o'th'other Scnccs, 
Or elfe worth all the reft : I fee thee ftill ; 
And on thy Blade,and D udgeon,Gouts of Blood, 
Which was not fobcforcTherc's no iuch thing: 
It is the bloody Bufineffc.which informcs 
Thus to mine Eyes. Now o're the one halfe World 
Nature fecmes dead,and wicked Dreames abufe 
The Curtain d fleepe : Witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Heccats Oftnngs : and withered Mlirthe;, 
AlarumM by his Cencinell,the Wolfe, 
Whofe howle's his Watch,thus with his Healthy pace, 
With Tarquins rauifbing fides, towards his defigne 
Moues likeaGhoftt Thou fowre and firme-fet Earth 
Hcare not my ftcps,which they may walke, for fcarc 
Thy very ftones prate of my whereabout, 
And take the prelent horror from the time, 
Which now Cures with it. Whiles I threat,heliues: 
Words to the heat of decdes too cold breath giues. 

U Bell rings. 


I goe,and it is done : the Bell inuites me. 
Hcare it noz^D^ncan, for it is a Knell, 
That fummons thee to Hcaucn,or to Hell. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Lady. 

Z^.Thatwhichhathmadethedrunk^hathmadcm K 
What hath quenchM them,hath giuen me fire. * 

Hearke,peace : it was the O wlc that fhriek'd , 
The fatall Bell-man,which giues the ftern ft good-n' V 
He is about it, the Doores are open : " ^ f » 

And the furfctcdGroomes doe mock their charge 
With Snores. I haue drugg'd their Poffets, 
That Death and Nature doe contend about them, 
Whether they Iiue,or dye. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Macb. Who's there? what hoa ? 

Lady, Alack,I am afraid they haue awakU, 
And 'tis not done* th'attemptjand not the deed 
Confounds vs: hearke: I lay'd their Daggers ready 
He could not mifle cm. Had he not rcicmbled 
My Father as he flcpt,I had don't. 
My Husband? 

Macb. I haue done the deed: 
Didft thou not hcare a noy fe ? 

Ladyd heard thcOwle fchreame,and the Crickets cry,- 
Did not you fpcake ? 

Macb. When? 

Lady. Now. 

Macb. Asldcfcendcd? 

Lady. I. 

Macb. Hearke,who lyes i*th 9 fecond Chamber ! 

Lady. Donalbaine. 

Mac. This is a forry fight. 

Lady. A foolifli thought,to fay a forty fight, 

Macb. There's one did laugh ins fleepe, 
And one cry 'd Murther,thacthey did wake each other: 
1 ftood,and heard them : But they did fay their Prayers, 
And addrcft them againe to fleepe. 

Lady. There are two lodg'd together. 

Macb. One cry'd God blefle vs,and Amen the other, 
As they had feenc me with thefe Hangman* hands; 
Liftning their feare/i could not fay Amen, 
When they did fay God blcffe vs. 

Lady. Confider it not fo deepely . 

Mac. But wherefore could not I pronounce Amen? 
I had moft need of B!effing,and Amen ftuck in ir>y throat 

Lady. Thcfe deeds muft not be thought 
After thefe wayes: fo,it will make vs mad. 

Macb, Me thought I heard a voyce cry,Sleep no more: 
CMacbeth does murthcr Sleepe, the innocent Sleeps 
Sleepc that knits vp the rauePd Slceueof Care, 
The death of each dayes Life/ore Labors Bath, 
Balme of hurt Mindes.great Natures fecond Courfe, 
Chiefc nouriflier in Life's Feaft. 

Lady. What doe you mcane? . 

Macb, Still it cry'd, Sleepe no more to all the Houfe 
Clamis hath murther'd Sieepe,and therefore Cmdor 
Shall fleepe no more: Macbeth fhall fleepe no more. 

Lady. Who was i^that thus cry'd? why worthy 7^ 
You doe vnbend your Noble ftrength,to thinke 
So braine-fickly of things; Goe get fome Water, 
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r7m0\^^^ Witneffe from your Hand. 
fX did you bring thcfe Daggers horn the place ? 
the} muft lye there : goe carry them,and fmeare 
The flwpte Groomcs With blood. 

Macb. He goe no more : 
jam afraid,to thinke what I haue done : 
Looke on't againe, I dare not. 

lady. Infirmc of purpofe : 
Giuc me the Daggers : the fleeping,and the dca<f, 
A r c but 3s Piaures : 'tis the Eye of Child-hood, 
That feares a painted Deuill, If he doe bleed, 
He guild the Faces of the Groomes withall, 
for it muft fceme their Guile. Exit. 

Knocke within. 

Jtfotcb. Whence is that knocking? 
How is't with me,when euery noyfe appalls me ? 
What Hands are here ? hah : they pluck out mine Eyes. 
Will all great Neptune* Ocean wafh this blood 
Cicane from my Hand? no: this my Hand will rather 
The multitudinous Seas incarnardine, 
Making the Greene one,Rcd # 

Enter Lady. 

lady. My Hands are of your colour : but 1 fliame 
To weare a Heart fo white, Knocke. 
Ihc8rea knocking at the South entry : 
Rctyre we to our Chamber : ^ 
A little Water cleares vs of this deed. 
How eafie is it then ? your Conftancic 
Hath left you vnattended. Knocke. 
Hearkc,more knocking. 

Get on your Night-Gownejeaft occafion call vs, 
And (hew vt to be Watchers: be not lolt 
So poorely in your thought*. 

Mdcb. To kno w my deed, Knecke. 
Twere beft not know my felfe* 
Wake Duncan with thy knocking : 
I would thou could'fl. Sxchm . 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter a Porter. 

Knocking within. 
Porter. Here*s a knocking indeede : if a man were 
Porter of Hell Gate.hee fhould haue old turning the 
Key, Knocks Knock,Knock,Knock. Who's there 
i'th'nameof BeUebttb? Here's a Farmer, that hang'd 
himfelfe on th'expe#ation of PlentierComc in time,haue 
Napkins enow about yoiijhere you'le fweat for't. Knocks 
iKnock,knock% Who's there in th*othcr Deu:!s Name ? 
Faith here's an Equiuocator, that could fwcare in both 
the Scales againft eyther Scale, who committed Treafon 
enough for Gods fake,yet could not equiuocate to Hea- 
uen : oh come in, Equiuocator, Knocks Knock, 
Knock,Knock. Who's there? 'Faith here's an Englifh 
Taylor come hither , for ftealing out of a French Hofe : 
Come in Taylor, here you may roft your Goofe. Knock. 
Knock,Knock. Neuer atqnicr : What are you? but this 
place is too cold for Hell. 11c DeuiU-Porter it no further: 
1 had thought to haue let in fome of all Profeffions, that 
goe the Primrofe way to th'cuerlafting Bonfire. Knocl^ 
Anon,anon ? I pray you remember the Porter. 


Enter Macdujf.and Lenox* 

Macd. Was it fo Iate/riend^re you went to Bed, 
That you doe !ye fo late ? 

Port .Faith Sir,we were carowfing til! the fecond Cock: 
And Drinke,Sir,is a great prouoker of three things. 

Macd. Whac three things does Drinke efpecially 
prouoker 

Port. Marry, Sir, Nofe-painting, Sleepe, and Vrine. 
Lcchene 3 Sir,if prouokes,and vnprouokes : it prouokes 
the defirc,but it takes away the performance. Therefore 
much Drinke may be faid to be an Equiuocator with Lc~ 
cherie: it makes him,and itmarres him; it fets him on^ 
and it takes him off ; it perfwades him, and dif-heartens 
him ; makes him rtand too,and not (land too : in conclu- 
fion,equiuocates him in afleepe,and giuing him the Lye, 
leaues him. 

Macd. I beleeue.Drinke gaue thee the Lye laft Night. 

Port. That it cidjSirji'thevery Thro3tonrne: but I 
requited him for his Lye, and (I thinke)bcing too ftrong 
for him,though he tooke yp my Legges fometime, yet I 
made a Shift to caft him. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Macd. Is thy Mafftr ftirring ? 
Our knocking ha's awak'd him: here he comes, 

Lenox. Good morrow, Noble Sir. 

Macb. Good morrow both. 

Afacd. IstheKmgftimngjWorthy Than*} 

Macb. Not yet, 

Macd. He did command me to call timely on him, 
I haue almoft flipt the houre. 
Ma b. He bring you to him. 
Macd. I know this is a ioy full trouble to you : 
But yet 'tis one. 

Macb. The labour we delight in,Phyficks paine : 
This is thcDoorc. 

Macd. lie make fo bold to call, for 'tis my limitted 
feruice. Exit Macduffe* 

Lenox. Goes the King hence today ? 
Macb. He does : he did appoint fo. 
Lenox. The Night ha's been vnruly: 
Where we Liy,our Chimneys were blowne downe, 
And (as they fay) lamentings heard i'ch'Ayrci 
I Strange Schreemes of Death, 
j And Prophecying,with Accents terrible, 
I Of dyreCombuftion^ndconfus'dEuents, 
/ New hatched toth* wofull time. 
The obfeure Bird clamor'd the liue-Iong Night. 1 
Some fay, the Earth was fcuorous, 
And did {hake. 

Macb. 5 Twas a rough Night. 
Lencx. My young remembrance cannot paralcll 
A fellow to it. 

Enter LMacduff. 
Macd. O horror, horror, horror, 
Tongue nor Heart cannot conceiue 3 nor name thce# 
Macb. and Lenox. What's the matter ? 
Macd. Confufion now hath made his Mafter-peece: 
Moft facrilcgious Murther hath broke ope 
The Lords anoyntedTerople,and ftolc thence 
The Life o'th' Building. 

Macb. What is't you fay,the Life? 
Lenox. Meane you his Maieftic ? 
Macd. Approch the Chambcr,and deftroy your fight 
With a new Gorgon. Doe not bid me fpeakes 

mm 3 Sce,^ 


